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THE FOREMOST OF THE ESCAPING CONVICTS TURNED AND FACED THE OTHERS. ATTACKING THEM WITH HIS FISTS AND 
DRIVING THEM BACK. IT WAS NICK CARTER HIMSELF. 


NICK CART 
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- HOT PURSUIT OF AN ESGAPED CRIMINAL. 
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By the Author of “NICK CARTER. 


CHAPTER I. 


TWO ROGUES IN THE DARK. 
Midnight ! 


Nick Carter, having just concluded an important case | 


upon which he has been at work for many days, is return- 


- ing to his home, confessing to himself that he is tired and 


needs rest. 
He has been “up and doing” four nights in succession 


being, he allows the natural fatigue which he feels to as- 
sert itself. 
It is June, and the night is warm. 


_ The rumble of thunder can be heard in the distance, | 
and fitful flashes of lightning render the darkness that fol- | 


lows them the more profound. 
' Nick is walking rapidly. 
He is anxious to reach home before the storm bursts, 


“and he feels that he must hurry to do so. 


By a strange perversity, considering the fatigue that is 


‘upon him, and also the threatening storm, he prefers walk- 


_ which occupies nearly the entire block; but as he reaches . 


ing to riding, for the weariness is more of the brain than 
of the muscles. 

He is in West Twenty-second street, not far from the| 
North River front, in the city of New York. 

He crosses an avenue, and passes beside a lumber-yard, 


the very center of the thoroughfare, longitudinally, the 
storm bursts upon him with sudden and unexpected fury. | 

The rain comes down in torrents, the” wind howls, thun-' 
der crashes and roars, and Hehinings almost incessant. 
plays about him. 

The gate-way to the lumber-yard is open. 

The flashes of vivid light reveal it as well as the shelter- 
ing piles of boards and planks beyond. 


He turns, with sudden decision, passes through the gate | 


into the yard, reaches a huge pile of lumber, and rather 


ayy! he 


enjoying the predicament in which he finds himself, | 
-erawls beneath the projecting boards, stretches out at full 
“Yength where the rain cannot touch him, and waits for 
_ the storm to pass. 


He has been there but a few moments—perhaps five— 


: ‘when a sudden flash of the electric currents of the air re- 
~veals two figures hastening toward him from the open 


gate-way. 
- They hurry forward, already drenched by the storm, 
and throw themselves beneath the lumber, less than ten 


feet from the spot where the detective is lying; but there 


is an intervening wall of boards which renders it impos- 
sible for them to see him, even when the lightning illu- 


j minates the scene. 


Habits of caution have become second nature to the de- 


_ tective, and so he remains silent, wondering, it is true, 


who: and what the men are who are 80 close to him, and 


~ Nick Carter al sing Sing: 


; : >) than twenty minutes ago. 
and, now that he feels his duties are over for the time) 
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| But he is destined to hear something startling; the 
' parts of a plot which one may glean from a conversation 
i between two who are already familiar with every detail. 

“ Curse the rain!” growls one of the men, after securing 
the shelter of the boards. “I’ve tried three matches and 
|T can’t make one of them burn.” 
| ‘What do you want of a match, Budge?” asks the 
other. 

“Well, I don’t want to eat it.” 

“Probably not.” 

“T want to light my pipe.” g \ 

“Best not, Budge.” 

“ Why Qn 

“Well, we want to talk, and we don’t want anybody 
prying around us while we are at it.” 
| “Bah! In this storm? There’s nobody here, and ne 
| will come, either.” 

“Others may seek shelter here the same as ourselves.” 
“Bosh! I tell you, Jim, I opened that gate myself, less 
It is always kept closed at 


/night.” 
“What of that?” 
“Simply that nobody would come here for shelter who 


‘miliar with it knows that the gate is kept closed; see?” 

SV eg:.” 

“Have you a match?” 

“ Yes. ” 

“Pass one over; mine are wet.” 

In another moment the wind carries the odor of tobacco 
smoke to the detective’s nostrils as he waits, listening in- 
tently to hear what more the men will have to say to each 
other. 

Already he scents the presence of roguery, and ever 

upon the alert to do his duty asa man and a citizen as 
‘well as an officer, he resolves to hear all that takes place. 
His fatigue is instantly forgotten, and his only thought 
is to hear what is said and to govern his actions accord- 


ingly. 


> 


r 


is not familiar with the place; and anybody who is fa-~ 


One of the men having lighted his pipe, the other does _ 


the same, and several moments of silence ensue. 
| break the silence. 
“Jim,” he says, “is everything fixed yet?” 
“No, not everything.” 
|. “Tt strikes me you re cursed slow with your part of the 
work.” 

“Great undertakings take time, Budge; and we have 
been waiting for you.” 

“You might just as well have gone ahead on the original 


’| plan,” growls Budge. 


“ Why gn 
“Because my end of it is a dead failure.” 
| “A failure, Budge?” 
| “Ves—total.” 

Jim utters an oath, and for a moment another silence 
follows. 

“Tell me about it,” says Jim, presently. 

“There’s mighty little to tell.” 

“ Well, give me what there is.’ 

“Dye spent pretty nearly three weeks in that infernal 
town, and I haven’t accomplished a thing.” 
“Tm afraid you didn’t go to work in the: right way.” 
“You try it, that’s all.” 
“Could you get in at all?” 


| The one who has been addressed as Budge is the first tO. 


Oy 


No. 59, 


NICK CARTER LIBRARY. 


; “Yes, on visiting days, and once or twice to see «Cousin 
as ‘Tom. ry 

His use of the expression, “Cousin Tom,” suggests to 
the mind of the listening detective that the name is used | 
in irony and not to signify a relative. 

“Did you talk with Tom?” asks Jim. 

“Yes; but always with one of the confounded guards 
standing over us. Billy Piper; You know him.” 

“T should think so.” 

“T think the cuss more than half- tumbled to me.” 

“ Bah! [ha 

“Bah all you please! Billy’s no slouc 

“True; he’s a good fellow, though, fo ard.” 

“Right enough. All the same, it was g to him that 
I couldn't get a half-dozen words with Tom that he didn’t 
hear.” 

'- “How much did you manage to say ?” 

*Well, I gave Tom to understand that there was a 
“scheme afoot; that you, Jack Lawless, and——” 

~ “Hush ! no names.” 

“Oh, blast your caution! However, that you, Jack, and 

Polly were in it.” 

will?” 
_ There isn’t any ‘well’ in the sense you use it.” 
= Why?” 
— “Simply because I said just enough to make poor Tom 
_ erazy with curiosity, which I couldn’t satisfy.” 
_ “*He played sick?” 
“Certainly.” 
“And you could not——” 

“Curse it! Haven’tI told you that Billy Piper stood over 
us like a specter the whole time?” 

‘‘How about visiting days?” 

“Well, I managed to drop a word to several of the boys 
here and there, but only enough to set them to thinking 
and wondering. 

“Too bad, Budge.” 

“Yes; the scheme is an utter failure so far as that part 
of it is concerned.” 

“Tt won’t work without that end of it.” 

- “Then we'll have to give it up.” 
- “Oh, no; not yet, Budge!” 
“Well, Jim, you always had brains for planning 
things. If you’ve got another scheme, out with it. You 
know that I’m with you, whatever it is.” 

“Do you mean that?” 

“Mean what?” 

“That you are with me whatever the scheme may be?” 

“ Yes. 1 

“Then I know one that will work.” 

“Sure?” 

“Certain.” 

“What is it?” 
_ “Tt involves a great sacrifice on your part, Budge.” 

“T’m ready.” 

“Not so fast, old man; you haven’t heard me out yet.” 
“JT tell you I’m ready whatever itis, if it will carry 
_ through the plans we outlined a month ago.” 

_.. “It will, sure !” 
= oe “Hven— aout 
~*©Confound it! speak out!” 

Wait. 
for a time?” 

“Bh 2 

“Does that startle you?” 
-“T don’t catch on.” 


- 


_ Even to the extent of giving up your liberty 
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“How do you like prison fare?” 

“What are you getting at, anyhow ?” 

“This: would you, for the sake of assuring the success 
of our plans, consent to be sent to Sing Sing for——” 

“What! sent away to that infernal jug? No! By all 
the thunders, n no!” : 

“T was afraid you would not, even though re said you 
were in it, no matter——” 

“Say, Jim, do you mean it?” 

“ Certainly.” 

“Do you mean that I’m to be arrested, tried, convicted, 
and sent to ‘Sing-Twice,’ and—say! by the great chee -In- 
Bootem-street, you're asking too much.” 

“T thought no.” 

Another silence follows, ane presently Budge speaks 


again. \ 
“ Jim,” he says. 
“Well?” 


“Just begin at chapter one-eye, and tell me the whole 
story. When I catch on better, I can tell better what I 
will do and what I won't do; see2” 


CHAPTER II. 
AN UNHEARD-OF VENTURE. 


Jim does not at once respond to the request of his com- 
panion. He seems to be thinking over the pros and cons 
of the proposition he is about to make, so that there may 4 
be no mistake in the affair when it.is once launched. 

“We have both seen the inside of Sing Sing, Budge,” he 
says, presently. 

“T reckon we have.” 

“‘We were there together.” 

“ Yes. ” 

“Therefore you know that I know what a man faces 
when he consents to go there voluntarily.” 

“Sure?” > - 

“J speak of this so you will remember that I thoroughly 
know what I am talking about.” 

“Oh, confound it! Come to the point.” 

“Don’t be impatient, Budge. This is the most serious 
undertaking of our lives; don’t forget that.” 

“T won’t. Goon.” 

“Suppose you were arrested and charged with forgery ue 

“ Well, it wouldn't be the first time.” : 

“Certainly not. All the more reason why your convic- 
tion would be certain.” ; 

“Ugh! Goon.” 

“You might as well have the game as the name, and 
therefore, with the certainty that you are to be caught. 
and sent up, you might as well make a good haul.” 2 

“well?” 

“Suppose you write somebody’s name at the bottom of . 
a check, secure a good round sum——” 

“How much 2” 

“Ten or fifteen thousand.” 

“Basier said than done.” 

“Hasily done, Budge, with me to tell you how.” 

“Well; what next?” 

“When you get the money in your fist, HBOWICE xu 
are to be caught, you pase it over to: me——2 aes 

“That’s nice—for you.” 

“To be used in the general fund, Budge. You know 
well enough to ioe that I'll stick by you.” 

“Sure! Go on.’ 


_ “You are caught, tried, convicted, sent to Sing Sing for 
a term of years—say five.” 

“Beautiful!” with withering sarcasm. 

But Jim continues, apparently unconscious of the inter- 


Tuption. 


“Once inside the prison walls, the task which you have 


_. just failed to accomplish will be easy.” 


“Then I, or somebody, will visit the prison. 


“+ 


“That's so.” 

“BHyvery man we want can be notified. Nobody knows 
how to do that better than you.” 

“Sure !” 

“The only difference between this and the former plan 
is that you are in limbo with the others.” 

“T begin to catch on.” 

“TJ will leave you there a month before I make a move, 
Suppose I do 
that act?” 

“Well?” 

“T will see you, but I will not speak to you.” 
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“Certainly not.” 


ig 


“Tf your work is done so that everything is in readi- 
ness, you will give me a signal.” 

“What?” 

“We'll arrange that later. 

“Well?” 

“Tf you want more time, you will give a different sig- 
nal. We will have one for ‘All right;’ one for ‘Give me 
another week,’ ‘Another month,’ and so on. In short, we 
will fix up a perfect code, so that we will understand each 
_other, although twenty to fifty feet apart and though a 
- thousand Billy Ebert s stand at our elbows, they will be 
none the wiser.’ 

“Capital! I begin to feel some enthusiasm.” 
- “According to our signals we will work ; you on the in- 


I want to think it over.” 


- side, I on the outside.” 


“T see.” 

“In that way there can be no mistakes, and we must 
succeed.” 

“You bet, Jim!” 

“When the fruit is ripe and ready to pick——” 

“We'll pick it.” 

“That’s the way to talk.” 

“T. begin to like the idea.” 

“At the most, you will not be in limbo over two 
months——” 

“T don’t care if it’s three, or even four.” 

“Two will do it, sure; and I think one will.” 

“Tt ought to.” 


~ “You will have plenty of time to make every point.” 
% “ Yes. ” 


“Tom knows enough now so that he will catch on quick 


enough, anp when he once gets posted about the whole 


lay-out, he can help you fix the others. How does he 
stand with the guards?” 

“Oh, he’s way up; regular goody-goody chap.” 

“Better and better. You must follow the same course.” 

“Right !” 

“Before you go up, I will make a list of the men we 
want, and you must confine your work to them.” 

“Take no others ?” 

“Not one.” 

“Perhaps I can’t help it.” 

“Tf you cannot help it, why you cannot; but don’t do it 
unless you are obliged to.” 

“All right.” 


_ “Mind one point, Budge.” 
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“What?” 

“Be wary of new men.” 

“Sure !” 

“Particularly short-term men.” 

“You bet!” 

“ Anything over five years, if you like his looks, will go, 
unless his time is most out. » 

oll see. n 

“All those details had best be left to your judgment, for 
you can tell better when you are on the ground than I can 
advise you nee 

“Sure! ? 

‘““Remember oF 

“Give it out. 

“That you stake your own liberty on this thing. If you 
fail, you are there for keeps, until your time expires, so 
freedom for yourself depends upon your own astuteness, _ 
i eens daring, and ingenuity. Do you think you can 

do it?” 

“T’ll take the risk.” 

“Good! I would do it myself, only——” 

“What's the use of talking like that? You’ve got to be 
outside, or we might as well drop the whole thing.” 

“T thought vou might think me afraid——” 

“Afraid! You? Say, Jim, was there ever anything, 
any man, any devil that you feared ?” 

Jim laughs in a low tone as his friend asks the question. 

“No,” he replies. “I never felt fear yet, because I 
never met a man whom I could not handle easily.” 

“Tt’s funny, too,” muses Budge, aloud. 

a“ Why g? 

‘Because you don’t look so infernally muscular. Any- 
body with half an eye who saw us together would swear 
| that Icould tie you up in a knot; and yet I’m a perfect 
| baby in your hands.” 

“Tt’s a gift, Budge. 
consist in gigantic proportions. 
our ancestors.” 

Say 12. 

“Well?” 

* About that check ?” 

“What about it ?” 

“When will we spring it?” 

“Oh, in a day or two!” 

“So soon ?” 

“Yes; just as soon as our plans are perfected. When 
we have once settled upon what we are to do, there is no 
use in delay.” 

“Sure !” 

“The quicker we get to work, tne sooner we will get 
through.” 

‘““How much shall we make it?” 

“A good round sum, Budge. We will need money, and 
it is a good way to get it. Indoing this thing you will 
serve two purposes. It will be you who provides our 
scheme with funds, and you who will make its success an 
established fact.” 

“You planned it all.” 

‘Even so, Budge the general may get the glory, but it 
is the soldier who deserves it.” 

“Who are you going to strike?” 

“On the check question ?” 

“ Yes.” 

“One of two men; I have not yet decided.” 

“Who are they?” 

“Never mind that now. 


thing, however.” 


Great muscular strength does not 
It comes down to us from 


Time enough, Budge.” 


Ue ke 


“One thing puzzles me, though.” 

“What?” 
: “You talked about getting ten or fifteen thousand. It’s 
_ just as easy to forge a check for that amount as it is for 


_ ten or fifteen dollars, but——” 


“But not as easy to get it cashed, eh?” 

“No; that’s the point.” 

‘Just leave that to me Budge; I will arrange it all.” 

_ “By thunder, Jim, I wish I had a little of your brain!” 
exclaims Budge, with genuine admiration. 

Jim laughs. 

“In that case.” he says. 
and I need it all just now.” 

“That’s so.” 

“Never mind the brain, Budge; when you get out of 
Sing Sing you will have a fortune and so willl; and 
then——” 

“Then for the other plan, in which nobody but Jim and 
Budge are interested.” 

“Hixactly.” 

“That’s what catches me. By thunder, I think I’d do 
five years without a murmur, if I was dead sure of the 
success of that scheme afterward.” 

“Would you? I’m not sure that I would,” and Jim 
laughs again. 

To the listening detective, there is somethng familiar in 
that low laugh, but he cannot place it. 

“The rain has ceased,” continues Jim, presently. “You 
had better skip out, Budge; we must not be seen to- 
gether.” 

“You go first; I want to lock the gate.” 

‘‘Never mind the gate. Good-night.” 

“When do I see you again, Jim?” 

“T will let you know.” 

“Allright. So long.” 

Budge hurries rapidly away leaving Jim alone, or seem- 
ingly so, in the lumber pile. 

**Poor fool!” he says, presently. 

Then he, also, leaves the shelter and starts away 
through the darkness. 

But he does not go alone, for Nick Carter is upon his 

trail. 


“JT would not have so much, 


CHAPTER III. 
A NEW WRINELE IN CRIME. 


When the man who had been called Jim during the con- 
versation which the detective had so strangely overheard 
reached the street he paused suddenly, and waited. 

Nick Carter was yet in the lumber-yard, and he kept 
well in the shadow so thatif perchance the ex-convict—for 
such he doubtless was—should look around he would not 
discover that he had been spied upon. 

Jim waited several moments, standing motionless the 
while, but whether he was expecting any one or not the 
detective could not tell. 

_ Presently he moved away, walking slowly toward the 


: east, but stopping every few paces and turning full around 


‘to inspect the street behind him. 

“Ts he looking to see if he is followed?" muttered the 
s ‘detective, “ or is he expecting somebody else besides Budge 
‘to meet him to-night?” 

He passed Ninth avenue and then Highth, traversing 


' the distance in the same manner, pausing at frequent in 
: 3. 
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tervals to look behind him, and walking leisurely all the 
way. 3 

The storm had entirely ceased. The streets were wet 
and the gutters were full of water, but otherwise all evi- 
dence of the storm had passed. 

The detective had great difficulty to avoid being seen 
by the man he was following, for the constant turning and 
looking around rendered the task of shadowing a difficult 
one. 

To have Jim suspect that he was followed would sug- 
gest to him that the conversation in the lumber pile had 
been overheard, and the detective wished to avoid that 
above all things: 

The consequence was that Nick altered his appearance 
several times as he followed his man through the street, 
and therefore Jim, who doubtless saw him often when he 
looked back, could not suspect that he was the same man. 

Jim continued along Twenty-second street until Broad- 
way was reached. 

There he turned abruptly, crossed that great thorough- 
fare diagonally to Twenty-third street, and hastened east- 
ward again. 

When he arrived at the corner of Third avenue the de- 
tective was about twenty rods behind him. 

He saw Jim turn the corner of Third avenue toward the 
south, and he hastened forward in order not to lose sight 
of him, for he was confident that the man was near his 
stopping-place. 

But when Nick reached the corner the fellow had disap- 
peared. 

Nick paused in doubt how next to proceed. 

That Jim had darted into some hall-way near by he 
could not doubt; but there were a dozen different ones 
into which he might have gone, and the detective had no 
means of determining which was the one used by the man 
he had been following. 

It must be remembered that the night was very dark, 
and therefore the detective had been unable to get a good 
look at the man whom he knew to be plotting some des- 
perate crime. 

It is true he had many times passed beneath electric 
lights, but at such times his back had been toward Nick, 
for he had taken care not to pause and look around except 
when he was in the shadow. 

“One thing is certain,” mused the detective, “the fel- 
low entered a door-way close to Third avenue, else he 
would have continued through Twenty-second street in- 
stead of coming up to Twenty-third. 

“JT do not think he suspected that he was followed, but 
adopted those tactics only from habits of caution. 

“Now, what is the next thing to do?” 

He spent several moments in deep thought, then turned 
abruptly on his heel, and hastened homeward. 

“Pshaw !” he muttered ; ‘‘it is time that I learned to at- 
tend tomy own business. Those fellows were plotting 
something in which the State Prison at Sing Sing is to 
play a prominent part. Ill just send a note to Warden 
Brown, giving him all the information I have secured, 
and let it go at that.” 

On the following morning at the breakfast-table the de- 
tective mentioned the affair of the preceding night to his 
chief assistant. 

“Chick,” he said, “did you everrun against the name 
‘Budge?’ ” 

“T think not.” 

“Jim was another name. Try and think if you have 
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heard those names associated in a way that you can re ee aoe man: Budge was evidently New and-ae doube 


~ >) 
: pernter: - visited the prison several times.” 
Never. “Tt would seem so.” 


Nick then related the incident in detail. | “The prisoner to whom he referred as‘Cousin Tom’ 
“There’s a plot there somewhere,” he said, in conclusion. is——” sa ae é 
“ Ps) “My meat if I can nail him.” 

onietns “That's it!” 


“What is your idea of it, Chick?” Every convict is known in the prison by a number, but ~ 
“‘Prison-breaking,” was the laconic answer. "a very careful description of them all is kept in the records 
_ “No doubt of that, but there is something more con- where the true name, if it is known, is entered. 
manta eit. The warden and Nick examined the records carefully, 


= = but although they found many “Toms” and “Thomases” 
Perhaps. 3 there was no means of ascertaining to which one Budge 
“Must be; they spoke of making a fortune, and they hag referred. 
would have to do something aside from the mere escape “* Has one thing occurred to you?” asked the warden 
i ; eh?” presently. & 
: es Zeb pagent . “What do you mean?” 
are: ar : . ; L “Suppose that those men, Jim and Budge, were ‘onto’ 
“The man ‘Jim’ was simply engaged in making a too you when you entered the lumber-yard ?” 
of ‘Budge ;’ no doubt of that.” | “Well?” 
“Well 2” : | “Suppose they saw you go in, knew who you were, fol- 
“Humph! Nothing more. Are you busy to-day, Chick a dewed oud held the confab purposely for you to hear it?” 
= : ee clad Se VOL Po 
“Rather. Miss Jones and I are putting the finishing | “That’s all; you can guess the remainder of the sup- 
touches on that forgery case. It’s a simple matter, and positions under that head.” 
we will get through to-day. Tell you what, Nick!” “Tt won’t work, warden.” 
“Well 2” ce Why not?” 
“Well, I know they did not see me, in the first place, 


“Ida Jones is the shrewdest woman I ever knew.” and in the second, what object could they have in view 2” 


’Yes?” ‘“‘A hoax, ora desire to draw your attention from——” — 
“She has done two-thirds of the fine work in this mat- . ae et worl : : r 
’ it.” “Well, eep awake up here.” = 
eens e es meee “T hope so. Depend upon it, you will hear of a forgery > 


: ‘before long; the forger will be arrested, and sent here, 
“She just guesses, and then follows up the guess, and ‘and the man will be Budge.” 


I’m blowed if she don’t guess right every time.” “Tt may be so.” 

“Good !” “Tt will be.” ome 3 : a 
Chick lighted a cigar, and leaned back in his chair. _| , Anyhow, I can watch him if he does come; nothing is 
“Tm off in ten minutes,” he said; “any orders?” “Unless they change their plans.” 

“No. Ihave nothing on hand to-day, and sol willrun! “Do you think they are likely to do that?” 

up to Sing Sing and see Brown.” “No, I do not.” : 
“ os ” “Nick, if this fellow Budge comes here, as you predict, 
Back to-night? ‘ zi 
«T think go.” I will send for you, and we will talk this matter over 


s again. Until then we’ll take it easy. Dinner is ready 
“Well, good luck to you.” now, and you must dine with me. This is a new wrinkle 
The assistant took his departure. Twenty minutes later in criminal lore, for a man to come here and tell me the 

Nick Carter was on his way to the depot, and in due time history of a crime before it is committed. Come. 


he was sitting in the private office of Warden Brown at 


Sing Sing prison. = 
As tersely as possible the detective related all that had : 2 
occurred the preceding night, ending with the remark: Ee EE : ae 
“Warden, I am convinced that a determined effort is to THE BIG FORGERY. 2 


be made to liberate some of your prisoners; I am also gsat- Tast a i Ren ; aed 4 th 
: eer F : ust seven days later than the events recorded in the 
isfied that the thing is being planned by a man oF DrSIng, ‘preceding chapter Nick Carter and his assistant, Chick, 
who has carefully calculated every step and provided for | were again at the breakfast-table, and each had a news- 
it.” taper spread,open before him. 
“Tt has that look certainly.” ; Both were reading earnestly and neither broke the 
“T thought I’d d i silence for some time. : 
epent eet eee Ve; YOUSS: chance: to Presently Nick threw aside his paper. 


meet the scoundrels half way.” | “Read it through, Chick.” he asked. e 

“It is very kind of you, Carter, and I appreciate it; but; « Yes.” : ; ¢ 
as for breaking prison at Sing Sing, why, the thing is} ‘ What do you think of it?” os 
impossible.” “Why, it’s the same case.” 


“My dear warden,” replied Nick, slowly, “the thi No doubt of that,” 
hpi ator ak : Y, be thing} «To-morrow morning we’ll hear that the forger has been 

that was impossible yesterday becomes only improbable arrested, and the fellow will be your man of the lumber- 
to-day, and an estabished fact to-morrow.” pile, Budge.” 

“ With exceptions, Nick.” “Sure to.” 

Udacheas Ee : “They made quite a haul, didn’t they ?” : 

“RE snore : ie “Yes; got away with the cash. I’m puzzled in the same — 

scaping from Sing Sing. manner that Jim puzzled Budge.” 


“Perhaps so; I hope so.” “How 2" 
~ “T hope you won’t think that I am unappreciative! “Like him, I say it is as easy to forge a check for twelve 
Of thousand five hundred dollars as for less, but it’s a great 


7 ”» 
“Certainly not. Do you recognize the name ‘Cousin But Hee pee eee See Soles 


Tom,’ or Tom, in connection with this affair ?” -“So does this one. It says that the check was presented 


Pol 


"at the 
~ only.” 


bank upon which it was drawn for certification 


_ “Well, it was easy enough to get it cashed after that.” 


~ “J don’t think so.” 
a Why VR 
“No matter how thoroughly a check may be certified 


the man who seeks to draw the money must be identified 


ba 


by somebody who is known at the bank that cashes it.” 

“Certainly, but that——” 

“Ts also explained, eh?’ 

“Why, yes.” 

“Chick, it may be all right, but it looks shady.” 

“Humph! I don’t see it; oh!” 

“What’s the matter now ?” 

“T just caught on to your meaning.” 

“Perhaps I’m right and perhaps I’m wrong: time will 
show.” Be 

A silence ensued which was broken only by the advent 
of Patsy. 

He laid a card upon the table before the detective, 
which bore the name of Simon Duncan, President of the 


b} 
- 


- Gotham National Bank of New York city. 


Nick smiled as he tossed the card to his assistant and 
rose to leave the room. 

‘Got it, haven’t you?” murmured Chick. 

“Seems.so. Patsy, tell the gentleman that I will be 
down presently.” 

“Yes, sir.” 

“ Chick.” 

“Well?” 

“Come to the study with me.” 

“Right.” 

A moment later the two detectives were in the study 
together, and the wardrobe was open before them. 

“What next?” asked Chick, 

“You’re to play Nick Carter in this case, lad.” 

“ Oh qt 

“Put on the ‘Old Thunderbolt’ rig. I'll make up some- 
thing, and then we’ll interview the bank president.” 

“Yes, but——” 

““You’re to be Nick Carter and I’m to be the assistant. 


- You will do the talking and I the listening.” 


In ten minutes they were ready, and they proceeded at 
once to the reception-room, where Mr. Dancan was await- 
ing them. 

“Which of you is Nick Carter?” asked Simon Duncan 
when they entered. 

“JT.” replied Chick; “this is my assistant, whom I pre- 
fer to have present, if you do not object.” 

“Certainly not.” 

“JT have read the papers. Mr. Dunean, and I am there- 
fore already informed as to your business with me.” 

“ Ah 1”? 

“Rather a serious matter that forgery.” 

“T should say so. Will you take the case?” 

“Certainly. I am surprised though that you did not go 
to the Central office.” 

“The Central office has the case in hand, sir, but I am 
determined to catch that forger if possible.” 

‘Quite right.” 

“The bank will pay you for your trouble whether you 
succeed or not.” 

“Very well; now tell me the story.” 

“You say you have read the papers this morning.” 

“Yes.” j 

“What ones ?” 

“The Herald and World.” 

“Then you have the story.” 

“The paper tells me that the man who secured the 
money was named Benjamin Farrel.” 

“ Yes. ” 

“ And that he was identified by Judson Leonard.” 

“ Yes. ” 

‘“Who is Judson Leonard ?” 

‘One of our depositors.” 

“4 rich man?” 

“No, I think not, particularly.” 

“How large does he keep his balance with you?” 

-. “Usually about five thousand dollars, I believe.” 
“He is well known at the bank, I trust.” 
“Oh, yes. That is, he was thoroughly well introduced.” 
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‘““How long has he been a depositor ?” 

“About two or three months.” 

“Ah! who introduced Mr. Leonard ?” 

“The fact is I met him at the club, where he was a new 
member. We became friends, and one day he expressed 
the wish to open an account with us. I was, of course, 
glad to have him do so——” 

“So he was not introduced at the bank, after all.” 

“My club is very select, sir. I hope your questions do 
not imply any reflections upon Mr, Leonard, for——” 

“Go on, please.” 

“TI was about to say that I look upon him as a personal 
friend, that he is a constant visitor at my house, and is, 
in fact—er—as far above suspicion—er—as——” 

“As yourself.” 

“Exactly that.” 

“T do not doubt it, Mr. Duncan, but an ugly fact stares 
us in the face.” 

“What?” 

“That he introduced a forger to you.” 

“Oh, he explains that perfectly. I will tell you what he 
says, and——” 

“Wait, please. I gather from what you say that Mr. 
Leonard is now as anxious to find and apprehend the 
forger as you are.” ; 

“very bit.” 

“Then he will be willing to talk with me.” 

‘*He’ll be glad to do so. Indeed, he offered to come here 
with me.” : 

“Ah! very kind of him. Where can I see him, and at 
what time?” 

“ At the bank at any hour you may select.” 

“Very good; say at eleven this morning.” 

“He will he there.” 


“Thank you. Who first suggested the employment of 
your humble servant?” : 
“Of whom ?” 


“Nick Carter.” 

“Why, it was Judson.” 

© Judson! Oh, Mr. Leonard.” 

“ Yes.” 

“T take it that you are quite intimate with him.” 

“We are close friends, sir.” 

“Of three months standing, eh ?” 

“Sir, this is the second time that your words have im- 
plied a reflection upon——” 

“Bxeuse me. I imply nothing. I suspect everybody and 
nobody. Iam a detective. Ido not want your case; take 
it elsewhere.” 

“But—oh, confound it! I want you to take it. My in- 
dignation was simply loyalty to a friend. You can excuse 
that, I suppose, Mr. Carter.” 

‘‘Certainly.” 

“ Will you be at the bank at eleven?” 

“ Yes. ” 

“Then I will go.” 

“Wait; a few more questions first.” 

“Very good.” 

“The gentleman whose name was forged was George J. 
Mackeye, I believe.” 

“Yes.” 

“Why, when Farrel presented the check for certifica- 
tion, did he not take the cash instead ?” 

“Because there was no one there to identify him.” 

Tel] me what occurred when Farrel first appeared ?” 

“He went to the paying teller, and presented a check 
bearing a perfect copy of Mackeye’s signature.” 

“Well? and then——” 

“The teller, of course, declined to cash it.” 

“What time was that?” 

“ About one, yesterday afternoon.” 

“Continue.” 

“ ‘Have you anybody to identify you, Mr. Farrel? 
asked the teller. 

“ ‘No,’ was the reply. 

“ ¢Then,’ continued the teller, ‘all that I can do for you 
is to certify the check.’ 

“ ‘Thank you,’ replied Farrel; ‘if you will do that f 
will find somebody who knows me, and I will not be 
obliged to return here.’ : 
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“The teller certified the check, and the forger went 
away. : 
“ At ten minutes before three——” 
“That is ten minutes before the bank closes.” 
“Bxactly. At that time Farrel came in again ac- 
companied by Judson Leonard. 
_ “They walked to the window together, and Farrel ex- 
claimed : 
“ =T have come back here with the check after all. Here 
is a gentleman who has known me a great many years, 
’ who will identify me.’ 
_ “ ‘Do you know Mr. Benjamin Farrel, Mr. Leonard ?’ 
asked the teller. 

“ *Perfectly well,’ replied Leonard. ‘I know he is Ben- 
jamin Farrel, but I know nothing about the check he 
‘wishes cashed.’ ” 

“Did be say that?” 

“VYes—jokingly, of course—nevertheless, he said it. 

“ «Oh, the check is all right,’ replied the teller. ‘How 
will you have the money, Mr. Farrel?’ ” 

“How did he take it?” 

“Tn small bills; that is, tens, twenties, and fifties.” 

“Ah! How did he carry the money whe; he went 
away ?” z 

“In a newspaper, wrapped up and tied with a string. 
Now you must see Leonard, and hear what he has to say.” 


CHAPTER V. 
PLAYING A DEEP GAME. 


At eleven o’clock Nick Carter and Chick were at the 
bank of which Simon Duncan was the president. 

They were still attired as they had been during the in- 
terview at Nick’s house, Chick representing the great de- 
tective, and Nick the assistant. 

They were shown at once to the president’s room, where 
they found Mr. Duncan, and with him a slight, dark, 
handsome man, faultlessly dressed, and with exquisite 
manners, who was presented to them as Mr. Leonard. 

“We will get to business at once, gentlemen,” said 
Chick, who, as before, did the talking. 

“ Certainly.” 

“Mr. Leonard, I believe you are the gentleman who 
identified Benjamin Farrel, are you not?” continued the 
detective. 

“ T am. ” 

“Why did you do so?” 

“Because he asked me if I would. 
long time, and——” 

“How long?” 

“We were schoolmates.” 

“Where?” 

“Tn Havana, N. Y.” 

“How long ago?” 

“Twenty years or more.” 

“Have you met since you parted there?” 

“Frequently.” 

“Where ?” 

“In various places; several times in New York and— 
but really I can’t remember. Our meetings were always 
accidental.” 

“You are sure that you were not deceived ?” 

* About what?” 

“Regarding his identity with your former schoolmate?” 

“ Certainly.” 

“What is Mr. Farrel’s business?” 

*T don’t know.” 

“ Eh o2? 

“J never asked him. We weren’t particularly cordial ; 
IT never liked him, and he never liked me. I always knew 
that his conscience was elastic—well, you know, he wasn’t 
my sort.” : 

“That is why you made the remark about the check, I 
suppose.” 

“What remark ?” 

“You cold the teller when you identified Farrel that you 
knew nothing about the check.” 

“So I did; I had forgotten that.” 

“Hm! When did you leave Havana, Mr. Leonard ?” 


I had known him a 


“When I was twenty-one.” 

“When did Farrel leave there?” 

“JT don’t know—afterward, I think.” 

“Knowing him so well, can you give me any point re- 
garding his general appearance that will aid me in catch- 
ing him ?” 

“No; I’m afraid not. 
heavier—much heavier. 
wore a mustache, but no beard. His hair and mustache 
are of the ordinary brown, and——” 

“He's a sort of nondescript, éh?” 

“ Precisely.” 

“Tt would not be a bad idea for you to keep an eye out 
for him, Mr. Leonard. You might see him, and——” 

“Tf I do he won't be free long.” 

“Good. Mr. Dunean, when did you find out that the 
check was a forgery ?” 

‘* About thirty minutes after the forger got away with 
the cash.” 

“Tell me how.” 

“Mackeye, whose check we supposed it was, had an ap- 
pointment at the bank with me at 3.30.” 

“ Ah $93 

“The teller was in my room here, when Mackeye came 
in, and he made some remark about having certified and 
cashed a check of his but a few moments before. 

“ ‘How much?? demanded Mackeye. 

“The teller told the amount, and then Mr. Mackeye, 
looking very solemn, as well he might, said : 

“ ‘T have drawn no such check as that you describe.’ 

‘‘T won’t weary you with the details, but I speedily be- 
came satisfied that the check was a forgery, and, o 
course, the bank has to stand the loss.” vr 

“ Certainly.” 

“We're all bound to catch the forger.” 

“So am I, sir.” 

“Good! LIhope you will,” broke in the voice of Judson 
Leonard. 


He is about my height, but 


“Can I give you any further information?” he continued 


a moment later. 

Chick asked a great many questions, which space does 
not permit us to repeat here, and finally, followed by his 
supposed assistant, withdrew. 

When they were upon the street they walked slowly 
along together for some distance without speaking. 

“Chick,” said the detective, presently, “I am going to 
leave this end of the case entirely in your charge.” 

“Eh? what for?” 

“Because I have other fish to fry.” 

“ Oh 1? 

“Budge will be caught within twenty-four hours, prob- 
ably by one of the Central office men.” 

“Humph! Then my end of the case is ended.” 

“Not by any means.” 

“Well? I’m awaiting orders.” 

“Attention, then.” 

“Correct !” 

“ Pirst. find out from Havana, N. Y., if Leonard’s story 
is true.” 

“Right.” 

“Whether it is or not keep your eyes on Mr. Leonard. 
Don’t lose him.” 

“Bh? you think——” 

“T suspect that the man to whom Budge referred as 
Jack Lawless is really Judson Leonard. I have no reason 
for suspecting it, except the mere fact that he identified 
Budge.” 

“But suppose the Havana end of the story is true?” 

“True or untrue, watch Judson Leonard !” 

“Correct! Consider him watched.” 

‘All right.” 

“Say, Nick, if you had not heard that conversation in 
the lumber-pile there would have been nothing about this 
identification business to arouse suspicion.” 

“ No. ” 

“That’s the cue to the whole thing?” 

“ Yes. ” 

“What are you going to do?” 

“Watch Budge.” 

ce Eh 9%. 

“Watch Budge.” 


When I saw him yesterday he — 
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“First you catch your hare——” 

“Budge will be caught inside of twenty-four hours by 
somebody ; he will plead guilty, and will be railroaded to 
‘Sing Sing. I shall be arrested about the same time. I[ 
shall plead guilty, and I will be railroaded to the same 
_ place in the same 2ar, handcuffed to Mr. Budge; do you 
_ begin to see through the very large hole in this metaphor- 

- ical millstone, lad?” 
~ “Humph! I prefer my end of the case.’ 

“T don’t. I shall go to Sing Sing, and be ented exactly 
as an ordinary convict with five years board paid in 
advance.” 

“ Ugh! ohh 

“Budge and I will become great friends, Chick, and I 
will have a very nice time studying the convicts and get- 
ting onto this plot of ‘Jim’s.’ ” 

“Hope you'll enjoy the grub.” 

“JT will, I'll enjoy it all. I leave this end to you. Don’t 
forget Judson Leonard, Jack Lawless, Polly, Jim, Budge, 
and others upon whom you may light.” 

As Nick ceased speaking he turned abruptly away, and 
a half-hour later he was in the office of the superintendent 
_of police, engaged in earnest conversation with the great 
and only Byrnes. 

“T want to be sent up,” said Nick, by way of an open- 
ing. 

Eh 

-“T’ve been an’ gone an’ broke in an’ robbed er house ; 
see? I’m guilty; see? Wanter be sentup; see? Ain't 
got no defense ; see?” 

“My dear Nick, what are you driving at?” 

~~... For the third time since the night in the lumber-yard 
Nick related the story of what he had then overheard. 

Now, however, he had the sequel to tell, which was the 
best of proof. 

: “Whew !” whistled the superintendent ; 

-- gtory of the forgery, eh?” 

“Only that, and nothing more.” 

| “And you want to be sent up with this fellow, eh?” 
i] 

} 
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“so that is the 


“Exactly.” 

“Can’t Brown run his own shebang 9g” 
“Doubtless.” 
“Who employs you, Nick?” 
Nick Carter.” 

“ Eh 227 

“T’m doing it for fun.” 


“Oh! Well, I can’t say that I approve of your task; 
~ however, if you say so it goes.” 
“T do:” 
“You want about five years, eh?” 
its Yes. ” 
“Regular ?” 
=3 “Sure. You may let the District Attorney into the 


Som Secret, of course, because the indictment will have to be 
drawn, but nobody else need know.” 

“Then nobody but the District Attorney and myself 
outside are to know that you are not a genuine, dyed-in- 
the-wool burglar.” 

“That’s it.” : 

“Nick, suppose we should have a violent thunder- 
storm.” 

“Well?” 

_ “And I should be struck by lightning.” 

“ Yes,” 

“ And an epidemic of cholera should strike the city.” 

“Well?” 

“And carry Nicoll off?” 

"T see.” 

“You'd be in for five years ‘whedder ’r no,’ as the coon 
said.” 

Nick laughed. : 

“Tll take my chances of convincing Warden Brown of 
my identity if two such calamities should occur,” he said. 

““You insist, then.” 

“Certainly.” 

“All right; when do you want me to arrest you ?” 

“Tl let you know.” 

“Very good.” 

“When this fellow Budge is taken I’ll adopt a make-up 
that will_—” 


“My dear fellow, what good will a make-up do you when 
you get into the hands of Warden Brown?” 

“ Lots. ” 

“T don’t see it.” 

“T can adopt one through which he will not recognize 
me, and which he won’t be able to wash off, either.” 

“ All right, Nick,” laughed the superinendent of police, - 
“T have learned not to argue these points with you, and 
not to dispute you. Let me know when you are ready, 
and J’ll undertake to land you in Sing Sing in short 
order.” 

Then Nick took his leave. 


CHAPTER VI. 
THE TWO CONVICTS. 


The detective’s prediction was verified. 

Within twenty-four hours of the time when Nick Carter 
had the interview with President Duncan at the bank the 
man who was known as Benjamin Farrel was arrested. 

He was identified at once by the teller, the other clerks 
of the bank who had seen him on the day when he pre- 
sented the check, and by Judson Leonard. 

After what seemed to be a stubborn denial, which lasted 
a few hours, he broke down and confessed the forgery, 
but refused point-blank to tell what he had done with the 
money. 

When pressed to tell where the cash could be found he 
said : : 

“JT have hidden it. You’ll send me up the river for just 
as many years if I tell you where it is, as you will if I 
don’t.” 

That is all he could be induced to say, and neither 
promises nor threats could extract any furtber informa- 
tion from him. 

His case was so well known and his guilt so easily 
proven that no time was wasted in bringing the matter 
beore the grand jury. 

He was indicted, and the day finally came for him to 
plead to the indictment. 

When he was taken from the Tombs to the court-house 
there were several other prisoners in the “Black Maria,” 
and among them was one whose spirits seemed in no wise 
dampened by the predicament in which he found himself. 

“T’m doing a tour of the States,” he said -to Budge, as 
they were on their way to the court-house. 

“Kh?” said Budge. 

“Don't ketch on, hey ?” 

“ No. ” 

“T’m tryin ’to find out which State gives one the best © 
grub.” 

“ Oh 923 

“T’ve tried Joliet, Jefferson City—but what’s the use of 
naming them? This will make the seventh.” 

“What are you up for?” 

“ Cracking a crib.” 

“Oh! - Going to stand trial?” 

* >Twouldn’t do no good.” 

“cr Why 93 

“T was caught in the act; see?” 

oc ak es. ” 

“My pal got away. He and Ihave worked together a 
long time. He'll take my share to our old hiding-place, 
and I’ll find 1t there when I get-out if it’s ten years.” 

“Don’t be too sure of that.” 

“Sure! Why, I’m just as sure of itas I am that I’m 
booked for five years certain.” 

“Then he’s an uncommonly good pal to have.” : 

“Humph! He wouldn’t cheat me out of fo cent, nor I 
him. We’re on the square with each other.” 

“That’s nice.” ; 

“T say, old chap, what are you answering to to-day;. 
eh?” 

“Forgery.” 

“Oh! Stand trial?” 

“No; my fix is the same as yours.” 

“Plead, eh?” 
so Wies,2? 

“Dead sure for five years, eh?” 

“Yes; or more.” 
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“Let’s hang together; what do you say?” - 

“Til think it over.” 

- “Correct. 
something.” 

“What ?” 

“You aren’t through thinking yet.” 

“Perhaps what you’ve got to say will help me.” 

“Well, I don’t mind letting youin. You look like a 
square chap, but you may as well know that I don’t give 
this snap to everybody.” 

“What is it?” 

“T've got a little scheme for talking with the boys that 
beats all the gumbos you ever saw.” ~. 

Budge’s face brightened perceptibly, then it fell again. 

“You can’t use it,” he said, “unless the other fellows 
know the thing as well as you.” 

“Bah!” replied the burglar, who, as the reader has 


already suspected, was Nick Carter; “I never was ina 


_- prison yet where I couldn’t teach all hands the secret in 
less thana week. But I keep it for the good fellows. 
None of the splitters can get onto it, you bet.” 

“Will you teach it to me?” 

“That depends on the way in which you tinish that 
thinking you set out to do a moment ago.” 
“T have finished.” 
“Good! What's the verdict?” 
“We'll be pals if you say so.” 
“ Agreed.” 
“We're both bound to go up.” 
“Sure !” 
“To Sing Sing.” 
“Certain.” 
The conversation above recorded had been carried on in 
a low tone, which had gradually sunk to a whisper, so 
‘that the other occupants of the Black Maria could hear 
no word that was said. 

“Maybe I'll let you into something of mine by and by,” 
said Budge. 

“No time like the present.” 

“Yes, there will be a better time. I won’t forget. Now, 
when will you teach me that thing of yours?” 

“After we’re sentenced ; before we get to Sing-twice.” 


“All right, Here we are at the court-house. Don’t for- 
get.” 

“Forget! Me! I! Not much! Never! I ain’t built 
that way ! 


Whatever Happy Hal says goes.” 
“Ts that your cog?” AS 

“Yes; Happy Hal. I’ve got thirty or forty others, but 
to my friends I’m Happy Hal. Who're you?” 

“ Budge.” 

“Correct. We're pals from this out. 
together for keeps, and if you’re made of the stuff I think 
you are Sing Sing won’t hold us long.” 

“Count on me!” 

They had no more time in which to exchange con- 
fidences. 

The Black Maria came to a halt, and they were led to 
the court-room to plead to the indictments against them. 

Both pleaded guilty, and by the lawyers assigned to de- 
fend them were recommended to the merey of the court. 

But the evidence was very strong against both. 

Benjamin Farrel was sentenced to seven years and six 
months at hard labor, and Henry Dodge, alias Happy 
Hal, to five years. 

Then they were taken away. 

They could not be sent to Sing Sing until the following 
day, and then they were handcuffed together for the 
“journey. 

Bit by bit the detective instructed Budge in the secret 
way of communication that, after careful study, he had 
invented for the occasion. 

It was very ingenious, and at the same time so simple 
that Budge could not help wondering why convicts had 

' never thought of it before. 

But they never had, and he could not help admitting 
that it was much better and simpler than anything of the 
kind before devised. 

To describe it in detail would occupy too much space 
for the purposes of our story. Suffice it to say tha‘ certain 
motions of the body, hands, and feet conveyed letters and 


syllables, the motions in themselves being so slight as not 


| “Born, won’t say. Age, 38. 


We'll lay in| 


to attract the attention of the guard or of an uninitiated | 
convict, yet they were perfectly adequate to convey the 


When you get through thinking I'll tell you| intended meaning to one who understood them. Sieoe 
Sing Sing was reached at last, and the two prisoners. 


were delivered to the prison officials. 
They were entered in the records as follows: 


“BENJAMIN F'ARREL.” 


Then followed the date of his reception at the prison, 
date of sentence, length of term to serve, etc., etc. 

Continuing, it read : : 
Occupation, forger and 
thief. Complexion, light. Eyes, blue. Hair, light brown. 
Stature 5 feet 10 1-2 inches. Weight, 182 lbs. Can read 
and write. Uses tobacco. Catholic. Single. Residence, 
unknown. Has wart on back of neck. Mole on back of 
right hand, near middle knuckle-joint. 
jecting forehead. Eyes, full and very wide apart. Eye- 
|brows, darker than hair. Large nose slightly crooked. 
Nostrils small. Upper lip long. Teeth, even and white. 
|Chin recedes a little. Short neck. Carries head little to 
one side. Has habit of moving lips involuntarily, as 
though talking to himself. Face, pleasant. Hands, broad 
and muscular. Feet, large. Little toe of right foot has 
been flattened so that nail grows sideways.” 

The above description is given here in order that the 
reader may know how minute are the descriptions of 
convicts, 

No point, however trivial, is neglected, and in the event 
of an escape it is made a most difficult matter for the con- 
vict to avoid being retaken. : 

Few of the readers of this library can realize the diffi- 
culties that lie in the way of escape from State prisons. - 

Suppose a convict succeeds in reaching the world with- 
out the stone walls of his prison, his freedom is not at- 
| tained, and will not be, until he has concealed the closely 
cropped hair, the smoothly shaven face, the strange pallor 
of the skin, unlike any other, that is produced by prison 
life; he must rid himselt of the striped clotring, and se- 
cure in its place outer garments which cannot expose him 
at any moment; he must conceal the moles, warts, bent 
fingers, uneven teeth, narrow nostrils, shuffling gait, and 
in short root out and cast aside every peculiarity which 
nature gave him—and he finds he cannot. They are the 
leopard spots which nature gave to human kind, and as 
unchangeable as the genuine article. 3 

All the escaped convict can do is to hide until the fickle 
world outside the prison wall has forgotten him, unless, 
like the other prisoner of that day with Benjamin Farrel, 
like Henry Dodge, alias Happy Hal, alias (to us, reader) 
Nick Carter, his description is somewhat as follows: 

“Born in New York. Age, 36. Occupation, carpenter. 
Complexion, neither light nor dark. Hair, brown. Eyes, 
gray. Height, 5 feet 9inches. No distinguishing marks 
of any kind. Figure perfect and very muscular. 
soft and musical. Face handsome.” 

A description that will answer for nine men out of ten 
is difficult to localize. A description which points out 
many peculiarities renders identification an easy task. 

However, the two prisoners were entered, and became 
convicts. They went through the usual routine, and in a 
day or two were “old stories.” 


CHAPTER VII. 
SIGNAL TALKING. 
Even Warden Brown did not suspect that the burglar 


who was known when convicted as Happy Hal was Nick ~ 


Carter. : ; : 
He did, however, remember his conversation with the 


famous detective regarding the forger who would be “sent 
up,” and he interviewed Budge very closely. 

“What is your real name?” he asked of the forger. 

“Benjamin Farrel.” 

“How many other names have you?” 

“No others.” 

“Bah! Aren’t you sometimes called Budge ?” 

The face of the forger remained immovable. 

“Never,” he replied. 

“T think you have been here before.” 


Low, broad, pro- ~~ 


Voice™ 


BY, ou ought to know if I have,” was the cool reply. 
_ It was a self-evident truth, and it caused the warden to 
change his tactics. 


-- He was about to question Budge more closely, follow- 


‘ing the cues that had been given him by Nick Carter, 


when the other prisoner who was standing near—the 
burglar, Happy Hal—interrupted him with a coarse laugh. 


es 


“Wxcuse me, warden,” he hastened to say when the 


_ Official scowled at him, “your questions reminded me of 


something.” 

“Of what?” ‘ 

“T paid a visit to Joliet once.” 

“ Ah * what of it?” 

“Nothin’, only we had a little scheme on foot, and the 
warden got wind of itsomehow. He didn’t know enough 
to post him thoroughly, you know, but just enough to 

~ make him want to know more.” 

“Well?” 

“He probed me with questions till he gave himself 


- away, and so we just laid by for a few months till he’d 


forgotten all about it; see?” 

The warden did see. 

He did not suspect the identity of the man before him, 
-but he was reminded, by the clever story, that if he ques- 
tioned Budge too closely the latter would take warning. 

He therefore contented himself with a few more ques- 
tions which meant nothing in particular, and then dis- 
missed them both. 

They were placed under the charge of Billy Piper, and 
a shrewder, keener guard never watched a convict at 
work. 

The days began to creep past, and restricted as they 
were Budge and Happy Hal had very few opportunities 
for exchanging confidences. 

But Budge was in no hurry. 

The few words spoken to him by the warden had set 
him to thinking, and he resolved to bide his time. 

In the meantime, by the method taught by Happy Hal, 
the two convicts found many opportunities of conversing. 

Without being too literal we will give a conversation 
that took place between them one day when they had 
been in prison about a week. 

It was begun by Happy Hal, and was telegraphed to 
Budge, who answered it in the same manner. 

“T have fixed Tom,” was the first sentence. 

“When?” 

“Yesterday.” 

“*Does he know the system ?” 

a“ Yes. ” 

“Have you taught anybody else?” 

“ No. ” 

“Ts he well enough posted to talk with me?” 

“ Yes. be) 

“Good! I will try him when I get a chance.” 

Nick was delighted. 

As yet Budge had said not a word about the plot that 
the detective knew brought him there. 

_ But by using the system of signaling which Nick had 
invented for the occasion Budge would be obliged to take 
Happy Hal into his confidence from the very fact that the 
latter could understand every signal that was made. 

On the following day Budge signaled to Nick. 

“When you see me talk with Tom,” he said, “watch.” 

“ Why 92 

; ve you remember what I said about a scheme of mine?” 

“ee es.” 

“You will catch on when 

SOSKs” 

“Tt's a big one.” 

“What kind 2” 

“Escape !” 

“Oh ?? 

“Sure to succeed.” 

_ “Tough job here.” 
~**Can’t fail.” 

“Am Tin it?” 
~ “You bet!” 

_ “You ought to have posted me sooner.” 

“Wanted to study you.” 

ats Oh ys, 


you read what I say to Tom.” 
i 


_ “There’s something in it besides escape.” 
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“What?” 

“Boodle.” 

“Where ?” 

“Not far away.” : 
“Have you got friends outside?” 
‘**You bet !” 

“Ready to help ?” 

“ Yes. ” 

“ W ho 9” 

“You’ll know some time.” 
“Correct.” 

“T needn’t have come here this trip.” 
“Get out!” 

“ Honest.” 

“Then why——” 

“T came to carry out this scheme.” 
“ Oh y? 

“‘T knew I could escape.” 

“ Ah yh 

“So got nabbed purposely.” 
“You're a jay.” 

“Think so?” 

“Yes. Any fellow who’d get nabbed purposely is a 
lunatic, a fool, or a jay.” 

“All right. Watch me when I signal Tom.” 

“Will you do it to-day ?” 

“No; to-morrow.” 

“ O. tes ” 

The man whom they referred to as Tom was in face and 
physique the last person whom a beholder would take for 
a criminal, 

He was slight of build, his face was refined, his eyes 
clear and strong, and everything about him denoted a 
man of high character rather than one who would commit 
the crime for which he was imprisoned—highway robbery. 

When Nick first saw Tom he fancied that there was 
something familiar in the convict’s face, but although he 
concentrated his mind upon the thought he could not re- 
call the time, place, and circumstances which the glance 
of Tom’s clear eyes brought to mind. 

“T will remember it all in good time,” thought the de- 
tective, and waited. . 

The day following the conversation above quoted be- 
tween Nick and Budge the detective was on the watch to 
catch every word that might be signaled between the for- 
ger and Tom. 

The information that he wanted, that he had risked so 
much to gain, was about to become his. 

It was afternoon before Budge and Tom got a chance to 
communicate. 

Then, without a moment of unnecessary delay, Budge 
opened the “ ball.” 

“Can you understand my signals?” he asked of Tom. 

“ Yes. ” 

“Perfectly ?” 

“ Yes. ” 

“T have a great deal to tell you.” 

“Fire away.” 

“You know I couldn’t do anything when I came to see 
you.” ve : 

“ Yes. ” 

“Piper watched me too closely.” 

“ Yes. ” 

“He’s watching now; see him look?” 

“ Yes. ” 

“He can’t get onto this racket. 
it to you taught me.” 

“TJ know it.” 

“‘T came here on purpose to fix things.” 

“ How au 

“Forged a check, got the cash, turned the money over 
to Jim, let myself get nabbed, pleaded guilty, and here I 
am.” 

“Well?” 
“T’m not going to stay.” 
“How can you help it?” 


The fellow who taught 


“Bah! Do you think I came up here on a seven-year 
trip for fun?” 
“ No. 33 


“Not much,” 
“What are you here for?” 


NICK CART 
‘For liberty.” . 
“It’s a queer place to look for it.” 
“Phere are five fellows here whom we want.” 
“Who?” 
“You are one.” 
“Yes.” 
“Jem Green’s another.” 
“ae Yes. ” 
“Bob Dixon, Bill Foster, and Butch Thompson.” 
Nick Carter, who had not lost a word, came near utter- 
ing an exclamation of astonishment. 
He believed that he saw through the whole scheme then 
and there, for he knew the names and reputations of the 
men named by Budge. 


Jem Green and Bob Dixon were the most expert coun-)| 


terfeiters in the world. 

-They were both up for long terms, and there were other 
indictments awaiting them when they should be liberated 
from the sentence they were then serving. 


They knew, the authorities knew, everybody who was | 


familiar with their exploits knew that there was no hope 
that they could ever be liberated. 


One sentence would follow another as fast as they were: 


served out, and the two men would have to live to be over 
a hundred years old apiece to pay the penalties already 
incurred. 

Bill Foster and Butch Thompson were as expert as the 
other two in their own way. 

They were cracksmen of an advanced degree. 

They were men who had reduced the “profession” to a 
tine art, and they also had several indictments pending 
against them. 

Should all hold good forty years would find them con- 
victs still. 


CHAPTER VIII. 
THE PLOT UNFOLDS A LITTLE. 


There was yet another fact regarding these four men | 


which was equally well known to the detective. 

When Jem Green and Bob Dixon were arrested, it was 
known that they had succeeded in passing over two hun- 
dred thousand dollars’ worth of counterfeit money. 

Later, another hundred thousand was traced, so it was 
safe to assume that they had nearly a quarter of a million 
dollars in good money concealed somewhere. 

The hiding-place neither would reveal, of course, but 
that they had it and could find it if liberated was almost 
positively known. 

“With the number of indictments that were hanging over 
them, together with the fact that they would probably 
have to spend the remainder of their lives in prison, it 
was more than likely that they would cheerfully give up 
every dollar of their hoarded fortune to procure their 
liberty. 

Indeed, soon after their commitment, Jem Green had 
offered one of the guards the entire amount if he would 
help them to esape. 

But the guard was Billy Piper, and Billy was invulner- 
able. : 

He had simply reported the matter, and the two con- 
victs received nothing but punishment for their attempt to 
bribe a guard. 

Something of the same condition of things existed in the 
eases of Bill Foster and Butch Thompson. 

They had before the burglary, at which they were 
caught, robbed a bank in Leavenworth, and had suc- 
ceeded in extracting over a hundred thousand dollars in 
cash from the vaults, besides twice as much more in nego- 
tiable bonds. 

Many of the bonds they had succeeded in “ placing.” 

When finally arrested, every effort had been made to 
force them to reveal the hiding-place of their money, but 
thev had only snapped their fingers at the requests and 
accepted the inevitable. 

But they knetv where the money was, and it was a very 
large amount, upward of two hundred thousand dollars, 
all in good, legal-tender cash. 

The reader begins to see through the method of the man 
“Jim” of the lumber-pile. 
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Jem Green, Bob Dixon, Bill Foster, and Butch Thomp- 


son could and doubtless would pay the immense sum of 
half a million dollars for their liberty. gee 
“Jim” knew it, and resolved to earn the fee by liberat- 


ing them. 


He laid his plans, engaged Jack Lawless and Polly— 


whoever they were—and Budge to aid him. 


Such was the scheme which the detective believed he 


had discovered, when he read the names of the men it was 


ing between Budge and Tom, 

| But why Tom? 

Why had he been selected as one who was to be liber- 
‘ated? 


; his memory. 
Tom was a stranger to hin—an unknown quantity. 


/ scheme as Nick believed he understood it. 
Six meant sixty or more, doubtless, for others would 
‘have to be let into the secret; and Nick believed that he 


plot of prison-breaking in the history of this country. 

“T must have your help,” was the next message sig- 
naled from Budge to Tom. 

“QO, K.,” was the answer. 

“There will be seven of us in all.” 

ac Yes.” 

“The five named, Happy Hal, and myself.” 

FE Veg. 7? 

“Jim and Jack work the outside part of it.” 

“ Oh ? 

Nick saw the suspicion of a smile upon the face or 
“Cousin Tom” when he signaled the word, “Oh!” and the 
detective wondered what had caused it. 

“What is the scheme?” was the next signal made by 
Tom. 

“The days are getting shorter.” 

o Yes. ” 

“You know Jim’s hobby ?” 

“ Yes. ” 

“He uses that.” 

“T’m afraid it won’t work.” 

“Tt can’t help it.” 

“I’m willing to aid all I can.” 

TORK 
Butch.” 

“ How 93 

“Get a chance to teach them this code.” 

“Well?” 

“Then get their promise.” 

“ oO. 4 ead 

“You have more chance with them than I.” 

“Ves. ” 


believe you.” 

a“ O. Kt? 

“They must promise to give up the boodle.” 

“ Yes. bt 

“ All but ten thousand apiece.” 

“ Correct.” 

“You are to get twenty thousand, I the same, and the 
rest goes between Jack, Jim, and Polly.” 

“You ought to have more.” 

“Why he) 

“Wor taking this risk.” 

“ Jim 711 Jook out for me.” 

“That’s so.” 

“Get to work as soon as you can. 

*T will.” 

“Tackle Jem Green first; he’s the shrewdest.” 

“Oo. K. 
could tell them better.” 


Time flies.” 


“T will post you when I can. There isn’t time to-day.” - Z 


“That's so.” 


“All you need tell them for a starter, is that we have 


got a scheme to liberate them.” 
TE Vess 
“That it’s bound to work,” 
“Yes.” 


| proposed to liberate, through the signals that were pass-_ 


The detective could find no answer to that question in 


| Altogether there were six to escape, according to the 


was on the eve of the discovery of the most stupendous = 


I wish I knew more about the scheme, sol 


You must pass the word to Jem, Bob, Bill, and — : 


“ Besides, they know you and will place faith in what—~ 
you say. If you tell them you can get them out, they will — 


eS 
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Bes That y am so sure of it that I came here voluntarily on| 
_ @ seven-year sentence.” 


“Yes.” 


-_ “Phat you and Jim and Jack are working it.” 


* Yes.” 


“That they’ve got to agree to give up the boodle as I 


have said.” 

oe Yes. ” 3 

“And that they can take as many others into the scheme 
as they please, provided they are sure of their men” 

“Right !” 
_“As far as we are concerned, we won’t take anybody 
except the ones in it now, unless they say so. The 
scheme’s for their benefit and yours.” : 

8b O. Ke? 
; = You might say that Happy Hal is one of our men; he 
is.2 


“Oh, a month or two !” 

“In Jim’s confidence ?” 

“Partially.” 

“QO. K. That answers for him. Jim never was fooled 


_in a man yet.” 


me you got any friend here whom you want in it?” 
: bs ta Pegs 

“Well, we’d better quit now.” 

“Wait. 

“Fine.” 

~“ Does she miss me?” 

“Miss you! She’s been punching us up to this thing 
ever since you got here.” 

“T thought she would.” 

“We would have done it, anyway, for your sake.” 

“T expected it.” 

“But we’ve got a chance at the boodle in the same haul, 
and having four such fellows asthe counterfeiters and 
the cracksmen makes it easier. 

“ Of course.” 

“Hal’s no slouch, either.” 


“ Since when 2” 
How’s Polly 2” 


“a oO. K. ” 

The reader must not suppose that the signaled conver- 
sation above quoted took place as it is written. 

Signs represented words and the intelligence filled in 
many gaps left blank in the gestures. 

Again, if it had been possible for the men to have con- 
versed, only a few moments would have been occupied in 
the exchange of ideas. 


i“ No. ” 
“Billy Piper is watching us. Let’s quit for to-day.” 


__ As it was, the entire afternoon was consumed in the 


signaling. 


Sometimes many minutes elapsed after a question had 
been asked before an answer could be given. 

Again, following an answer, it might be a quarter of an 
hour before the next question came. 

But to a convict, hours count for nothing. 

A month isa mere interval of time, a day but a brief 


* space. 


To possess a system by which they can converse intelli- 


_ gibly is to them a boon indeed, and it does not matter if 


' mission of its answer. 


ome 


To go to prison is to be buried; to be released is to be 


- resurrected from the dead, butinto a new world from 
which confidence in human nature has been eliminated. 


Everybody looks upon an ex-convict with suspicion ; 


a the police watch him. 


If a crime is committed in his particular line, he is har- 
assed and questioned until driven to commit another him- 


self. 


CHAPTER IX. 


AN ESCAPED CONVICT. 


Seta During the time that we have been obliged to pass over 


In following Nick Carter in person, Chick had not been 


= idle. 


hours pass between the asking of a question and the tra 


Nobody except Superintendent Byrnes and District At- 


torney Nicoll suspected that Nick was absent from home, 
for Chick personated him on every occasion when it be- 
came necessary to do so. 

New cases were constantly being brought in, which it 
became necessary to decline, for Nick was away and Chick 
was busy. 

Following the instructions of the detective, he spent his 
time in watching Judson Leonard. 

The more he watched him, the more puzzled he became. 

Leonard was a mystery which was hard to solve. 

In reply to the inquiries sent by Chick to Havana, 
N. Y., the information had come that formerly there had 
been two young men bearing the names of Judson Leon- 
ard and Benjamin Farrel, who had been residents of that 
place. 

But they had left there many years ago, and nothing 
had been known of them since. 

So far the story that Leonard had told at the bank 
seemed to be substantiated. 

Several times Chick was on the point of believing that 
Leonard was “all right,” and that he was solely a victim 
of circumstance. : 

But each time, just as he had about made up his mind 
fo that belief, he discovered something which led his ideas 
upon the other tack. 

Leonard frequently visited a house in Twenty-first 
street. 

When he went there, it was invariably in the early 
evening. 

Upon every occasion, he did not leave the premises until 
the following morning—a fact which made Chick wonder, 

Careful inquiry in the neighborhood gave the house and 
its inmates an excellent reputation. 

Judging from what was said, and all that the assistant 
detective could observe, the character of the people who 
lived there was irreproachable. 

Chick could learn nothing upon which to base a sus- 
picion, if it were not for one other circumstance. 

Twice he had sent a messenger boy to the door of the 
house after he had seen Leonard enter it. 

The boy had been instructed to inquire for Mr. Judson 
Leonard, and both times he had been told that the gentle- 
man was not there. 

One night Chick had placed Patsy on the watch after 
Leonard had gone into the house, and had, himself, gone 
to the next street—Twentieth—and had watched the 
houses directly in the rear of that which Leonard had 
entered. 

He had seen several people come out of the different 
residences, and one of them—a man—he had followed. 

Except that he was about the same stature as Leonard, 
and walked like him, there was no resemblance. 

The stranger walked to Fourth avenue, up that thor- 
oughfare to Twenty-third street, thence east to Third 
avenue, and when Chick reached the corner around which 
the stranger had passed, he had disappeared. 

The assistant remembered, then, the experience which 
Nick had met with when shadowing ‘‘Jim,” after the inci- 
dent of the lumber-pile. 

“Is the man whom I have followed here, Jim?” Chick 
asked himself. 

He waited, resolved to see his man come out, and to 
take his track again, if it took all night. 

It did, nearly. 

Daylight was not far away when the stranger again ap- 
peared. 

Again Chick took the track. 

The stranger returned to Twentieth street, entered the 
house that he kad left the evening before, and closed the 
door. 

Chick hastened to Twenty-first street. 

Patsy was still at his post. 

“Seen anything?” asked Chick. 

“Nothing.” 

“Well, come away, we won’t watch any longer now.” 

But the next time that Leonard went to the house in 
Twenty-first street, Chick adopted different tactics. — 

He set Patsy to watch the house in Twentieth street, 
and himself hurried to Third avenue and Twenty-third 
street and waited. 
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In due time he saw his man—the same one whomhe; After turning the leaves several moments, he paused _ 


had followed before. and said : Z 

He saw what door-way he entered, and the appearance; ‘Listen, and see if this sounds like your man.” 
of Patsy, a moment later, proved that he had not been} “Go ahead.” 
mistaken in the identity of the fellow. “‘Ape, twenty-nine’—that is, six years ago.” 

“It’s my belief,” mused Chick, “that the man ‘Jim’ and| “Goon.” ? 
Judson Leonard, are one and the same, and therefore the| “We’ll begin again, and say: ‘Age, thirty-five. Occu- 
woman who lives in the house in Twenty-first street must! pation, clerk in bank. Complexion, dark. Eyes, black. 
be Polly. | Brows, black and arched. Hair, black. Stature, five feet 


“Good. Now, I’ll find out who lives in Twenty-second | Six ad a Hos pose ec oe ee epee ees See 
street.” |read and write. its, moderate. Uses tobacco. Prot- 
=F aid. jestant. Single. Resided when arrested at No. — East 


“A gentleman named John Lawler,” said isinformant; Tentycecond street, New York, Forehead, broad, and 


sek ee pleasant eomblomnmu hers, t00 -althous hae 15 el tapering. When thinking deeply squints perceptibly. 
CAT travele. eh?” Mole on back of right hand near wrist. Mole on back of 
Bete Wee: ” aint neck under collar. Steps quickly and lightly. Two front 
z : teeth in upper jaw filled with gold. Nose rather long and 


“ . 2° 
“ Beep ass oe Raison think? straight. Deep dimple in chin. Hair curls slightly over 
: : temples. Shoulders——’ ” 


“Have you met him often?” ‘phat willdeswardes: 
“Not very ; but I would vote him a nice fellow.” eae awe oe 
: Have I hit it? 


“Thanks.” : 
“Yes; what was he in for?” 


Chick walked away. 5 
He had told the man a feasible story to account for his| ee = embezzlement.’ 


desire to learn about Mr. Lawler, and he was convinced “Fj ly.” 
that the information that he was inquiring about would| , Ever eS of ae Asa 


not be likely to reach the object of his questions. : : : 
Suddenly he paused in his walk, and uttered an ex- = Se: thing about him, too; he escaped.” a 


eistepons bh a: « Hoaeh ae “Yes. Under my predecessor in office, mind you. 
By Jove!” he muttered; “1 never thought of that. Worked a neat trick, and got away. His time was nearly 
Then he took an envelope and a pencil from his pocket, | oy¢ too. He had only one more year to serve.” ‘ 
and wrote down the following names one underneath the} «foes my man, warden.” , 


rr 
uf 


others. “Do you know where to find him?” 
“Jim.” Ves 
“Jack Lawless.” “Then we’ll nab him again.” 
“ Judson Leonard.” “We will, sure.” 
“John Lawler.” “Good! Now, what more can I do for you?” 


“Strikingly alike, those names,” he mused, viewing 
them critically, ‘and the same initials stand for all except i 
that there is no ‘L’ that goes with ‘Jim.’ CHAPTER X. a 

“Humph! ‘J. L.’ Ah!” : 

A sudden idea occurred to him, and he resolved to act 
a “Warden,” said Chick, when they had finished the in- 


eee soe ant oun ee ee spection of the records. ‘‘You’ve got aman here who 


“ ” + . ca > t ~) cs = J 
SB ceri na ae epee Oe trae OEE could tell me some things about Lawless that I would like 
’ to know.” 


meee eee d. Don’t hi k. Foll hi “ Who is he?” 
=*Shadow Leonard. Don’t lose his track. Follow him,; ,, A burglar called Happy Hal.” 


; eS aoe 
if he goes—er—to the devil. “Do you want to see him?" 


BREAKING PRISON, 


“ 7 ” 
im SoHE fay boy. Um off.” “Ves; if you will have him brought out.” 
eas en : : “Sure! Come with me.” 
Se rane Bike gad al onveropairedito| ee iinnies laiee ch Cares and his assistant 
: 2 eae stood face to face in the consultation room. 
the prison, when he reached the town by the river. The warden was present, and therefore Chick was yery 


Warden Brown received him at once, for he sentin a guarded in what he said. 


eard which bore the name of Nick Carter. ve ” we had 
“How are you, warden?” said Chick. “Iam not Nick | awice’ Aes » You once had a pal named Jack 


Carter, but his assistant. You have heard of me, doubt-| ~ «wroy]. what of it?” 
less. “He was sometimes called Leonard, sometimes John 
“Mr. Chickering Carter, eh?” Lawler, and also Jim.” 
“Precisely.” Nick’s eyes glistened. He ‘caught on.” 
“ What can I do for you?” “ Where is he now?” continued Chick. 
“I’m chasing up a fellow who has a dozen aliases.” “ How in blazes do I know 2?” 
“Most of *°em have.” “ We know that he escaped from here long ago, and we — 
“JT have reason to believe that this fellow was once a| want him again.” ; 
boarder here, though when I haven’t the least idea.” “Well, I ain’t got down to givin’ my pals away yet.” 
“And you wish to look the records over, I suppose?” “Oh, haven’t you?” ; 
“Ves, if you will permit me.” “No; but say.” . aay 
“T’ll do more; I’ll help you.” . “Well?” = 
‘*Awfully kind of you, warden.” “He sorter played it on me once. I'll think it over. — 
“Tell me some of those aliases.” You stay here till to-morrow night, and I’ll give you my 
“<*Jim,’ ‘John Lawler,’ ‘Jack Lawless——’ ” answer, then. No; day after to-morrow, in the morn- _ 
‘*Hold on.” ing.” 7 =e 
“Well?” “Can't you tell the warden for me?” 
“Did you say Jack Lawless?” “No; I'll tell you or nobody.” 
SV es.” : “Very good.” See 
“Wait.” Happy Hal was taken away, and Chick and the warden. 


The warden went ‘to the records and presently brought | returned to the executive office in the warden’s house. 
Both detectives understood each other. = s 


2 down a book, which he spreai open upon his lap. 
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‘hick had managed to convey information which he 
yw the detective would like to hear, and Nick had 
ened his assistant of the time when the escape was to 
ttempted. 
vhe warden seemed glad to entertain Chick, particu- 
larly as the latter promised him that he should have Jack 
Lawless back again, and so the following day passed and 
the shadows of the eventful night began to fall. 
~ The prisoners had been, as usual, hard at work all day, 
and they were marched to their cells when the day’s work | 
was done, according to the everyday custom. i 
After they are locked securely in their tomb-like re- 
treats, all danger of an outbreak seems past, and the vig- 
ilance of the prison-guards relaxes in proportion as the, 
security increases. H 
But the guards did not know “Jim’s hobby,” referred to | 
in a signaled conversation between Budge and Tom. 
Jim was a talented individual, who boasted that he| 
sould make a key for any lock that he had ever seen. 

The day of Chick’s arrival at the prison was visitors’ 
day, and an emissary of “Jim’s” had been there. | 
-* Just how he accomplished what he did, and who he 
was, will never be known, for the men could not be forced 
to confess. 

That he “got there,” however, the sequel will show. 


* * * * * * * 
‘ Night settled down and all was quiet about the prison. 
~Chick, however, was restless. 

He knew, from what Nick had said, that the trying 
time was at hand. Hehad not warned the warden, be- 
cause he knew that Nick would have signified the desire 
to have him warned had he felt it. 

The assistant only waited. He went to his room and 
out out the light; but he did not take off his clothing, for 


ue felt that he had need to be dressed and ready for an 


emergency. 
Midnight came and passed, and still no sign. 
__ One o’clock and all was well. 
—Ewo. 
Chick could bear the suspense no longer. 
- He left his room in the warden’s house, passed _ silently 
through the hall, down the stairs, and out into the night, 
remaining, however, in the shadow of the building, 
where he could not be seen by the guards. 
Two-thirty. 
The assistant began to think that he had misunderstood 
Nick, after all. 
Suddenly, however, from the direction of the prison,. he 
sard a noise that startled him like an electric shock. 
{t was a cry of pain, long, loud, piercing. 
Instantly Chick leaped toward the prison doors. 
But even as he ran, he heard a commotion in the house 
£ the warden. 


| He leaped from point to point with the quickness of 
‘lightning. 

| Every time his fist shot forward a convict fell—and fell 
| to lie where he had tallen, stricken senseless by the force 
of that terrible arm. 

“Tt is Happy Hal,” shouted the warden. “At’em, Hal! 
You'll get a pardon for this.” 

The guards were superfluous. 

The guns were not used. 

Chick was also in the thick of the fight, standing by 
Nick’s side and striking blow after blow with his terrible 
strength. 

Nick, although in the garb of a convict, was all officer 
now. His blows fell like rain upon the escaping prison- 
ers’ heads. 

The convicts were struggling for liberty, and they 
fought like tigers. 

But they were no match for the “ Little Giant.” 

One by one they went down. One by one they were 
vanquished. 

The fight was fierce while it lasted, but in ten minutes 
it was over. 

The guards rushed forward, the escaping convicts were 
crowded back into the door-way, through it, into the hall, 
and on until the prison-door closed behind them again. 

Just as victory became an assured thing, a figure rushed 
toward Chick. 

It was Patsy. 

How he got there was a mystery. 

He whispered a few hasty sentences in Chick’s ea, and 
then they dashed away together. 

But not until Chick had leaped to the warden’s side, 
and hastily whispered : : 

“Dome afavor. Keep Happy Hal out of the prison 


| till I return.” 


‘“ Where are you going?” 

“TIl be back in thirty minutes with Jack Lawless.” 
_ Then he turned and dashed away. 

The warden had Happy Hal taken to the office. 

“Now Ninety-nine, explain yourself,” he said. 

Nick smiled. 

“Explain what?” he asked. 

“Tf you had not fought your companions, you would 
have escaped, all of you, I fear.” 

“T think so.” 

“Then why did you fight them ?” 

“Because I didn’t want them to get away.” 

“T can’t understand it.” 

Nick stepped forward, so that he was out of ear-shot of 
the others. 

“Warden,” he said, in alow tone. “Iam Nick Carter. 
Be careful. Don’t letit be known. Let me be pardoned 
in the regular way. Byrnes will attend to it; Byrnes and 
Nicoll.” 

“Tf I send you back there, those fellows will kill you,” 


It connected with the prison, of course, and it was) said the warden, when he had recovered from his surprise. 


rough that door that the convicts attempted to escape. 
Suddenly there was a loud crash. 

He heard the noise of a falling door. 

It was followed by loud cries, curses, and shouts, and 
1 instant later a swarm of men in striped uniforms 

shed through the house and tumbled in mad haste from 
‘e front door into the open air. 

At the same instant the alarm bells began to clang, 
hots were fired by the guards, and men rushed from 
very quarter to assist in quelling the riot. The warden, 


“ Arrange it to suit yourself, warden. You don’t more 


than half-believe me do you?” 
“ »” 
“Telegraph to Byrnes.” 
And the warden did. 


* 


* * * * * * 


Twenty minutes later Chick and Patsy returned. 
Between them walked aman who was handcuffed, and 


ilf-dressed, leaped from a window of his house to the|a glance revealed the handsome face cf Judson Leonard. 


sound, and the scene became one of utter confusion. 


He had fought like a tiger, but taken by surprise, the 


As though to light up the scene, the moon at that instant | two assistants had overpowered him. 


.ssed from behind a cloud and shed its flood of yellow 
ow upon them. 
But even as they all rushed forward, the guards to pre- 
snt the escape and the convicts to get away, a most un- 
<pected event occurred. 
One of the convicts, the foremost, turned and faced the 
shers. 
His arms seemed like animated battering-rams, his fists 
ke metal projectiles. 
He was attacking his own companions—and what an 
attack it was. ; 
_ He was ten, ay, a dozen men in one. 


He was on hand to aid his friends in securing the money 
from Jem Green, Bob Dixon, Bill Foster, and Butch 
Thompson. 

Tt was found that he was Jim, Jack Lawless, John Law- 
ler, and Judson Leonard, all in one. 

The woman, Polly, escaped, and has never been ‘heard 
of since. 

She was Jack Lawless’ sister, and the wife of “Cousin 
Tom,” who owned the house in Twenty-first street. 

The expeditions to Third avenue were only to collect 
the moneys from a faro-bank owned by Lawless. 

Budge was a mere tool. 


$ 
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He did not know that Jim, Jack, and John were one} he stopped it, all because a storm drove a to. seek ef 


and the same, but believed them to be different individ- 


uals. That is why “Cousin Tom” smiled. 

The denouement come just in time. 

Lawless, as Leonard, had already become engaged to 
Simon Duncan’s daughter. 

The scoundrel would have married her, and then—but 
why speculate. 

Nick was released in due form, and nobody but. the in- 


- itiated suspected that the great detective had played the 


part of a convict. 
ae for Nick Carter the plot would have succeeded ; but 


ter in a pile of lumber, 
(THE END.) 
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